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A STORY—BY JEANNE MARIE.
Transtated for the Era, by Dr. Edwin A, Atlee.
(X THE ARTIST'S EXHRBITION ROOM.
There was unusual stir in the Exhibition

Variegated groups passed to and _!:]'n
eiad,

TouIm “y
<\ the galleries | some, curious and superfi
lI1‘.I...];._-Li ‘l‘rul]di(‘l‘lﬂ\‘ on the walls hung with the
best works of the new master m‘gmzf
judgment aloud prematurely, or repeating af-
ter uthers, but displaying little true interest or
taste for the art. Only here and there might
bo seen one, absorbed in the contemplation of
a peculiarly successful representation, forget-
ting all the surrounding ones. To these be-
longed Erika, who had come with Globen
onee more before her journey, which she
thought she had fully concluded on, and stood
heside Seraphine, before Miller's Madonns.
She knew that the young painter was the
brother of the preacher, the fire of whose elo-
quence had so wonderfully animated her.

« * Ah, how proud must be the mother of these
two sons, low lmppﬁ!" said she, turning to
Count Sternhof, who had come up to the group.
“ Do you know 1f she is still living, and where
she resides 7

Sternhof blushed. “ No,” answered he, 1
am not initiated in the circumstances of the
family. who are so happy as to excite your in-
terest.”

“The woman is to be envied,” continued
Frika, without heeding Sternhof. © What en-
thusiusm there must be in the possession of
such children. She has a demand on the grati-
tude of the world.”

Very many mothers of such talented men
are 50 eple,” said Seraphine, © that they do
pot know how to value their worth,”

«still I would like their simplicity, their un-
ussuming pretensions would seem so much the
more engaging,” affirmed Erika,

At this moment two persons came into the
room, now almost vacant—an elderly female on
the arm of a young, handsome man—and Stern-
hof as well as Erika felt electrically moved.
“That is he. " sounded in the soul of the maiden,
who remained immovable by the frame to

which the new comers were appronching.
* Nternhof withdrew a few steps.  He felt that

his mother had discovered him, and feared some
impradence on her part, Gladly would be have
secreted himself in the adjoining hall, but he
had to remain as the protector of the young
ladies while the Minister's lady wandered on
with her nephew, who this day had good rea-
son to be unusually complaisant and attentive,

Erikn knew not whether the strangers had
gone over, or remained standing.  She had not
looked about, when the voice, that still sounded
like musie in her ears, was heard near her:
“There. dear mother, here they have placed
:-".uimm-d'n puinting,” said Adrian to Mrs. Miil-

[ g

She hind noticed Baler, who had turned aside
to speak to Seraphine, and she sought to eon-

ceal her emotion in consequence of this neci-
dental meeting, Ly ap g to be taken up
withthesightot herson's y admired paint-

ing: and Erika, who was desirous of an ne-
quaintance with the artist's mother, turned to-
wirds her and looked so full of sympathy into
Ler fiee, that Mys. Miiller, unin\‘lt«s: asked if
she also felt hersolf spoken to by this devout
conteninee,

“1 bow before the artist who produced it,”
was the answer,

Adrign enst un observant look on Erika. It
seemed as if he lind seen the face onee fefore,
and suddenly it occurred to him that those
were the same eyes that in church read him
words from the soul, and whose glances rested
on him like sunlight. Who might she be. this
sdmirably magnificent appearance! Erika
reéad the query in his manner.

“1 wish, a% soon as it shall please him, to be
acquainted with one who, whether poet, nrtist,
or other man, has so affected me, thag [ would
offer him my thanks. He has so attracted me
that I desive *o become known to him. Alas,
I fear such wish will remain unfulfilled, since
the most distinguished men are the most re-
sorved, perhaps beeause forwardness and cu-
rioaty too oft annoy them,” observed Erika.

i M}: son, for | win the mother of the young
artist, is shy and reserved, yet without pride or
presumption.”

“ Because parhaps he fears the wounds which
privse itself inflicts on the artist,” said Erika,
" Who u-?:. reulize the acute feelings of an art-
Ists soul? "

“ I call that man peeuliarly happy. to whom
nature has given n}:cindicn{iml;mcm his ef-
lorts are to be exerted ; to whom she has im.
purted a decided talent, and withal has obvi-
wted any error on his part,” said Adrian, join-
g in the conversation.  “| might even nssert
thit such w gift is dormant in every man, and
that with many there requires only an ocea-
#ion to call it forth. W herefore the artist owes
two-fold thanks to nature and the circumstan-

ced il_l which he is Lorn, for the gift and the
consoiousness of

“ You believe, then, in an equal distribution
of talenh_. and that our own weakness and ove-
lessness lie in wrong application and want of
selt-knowledge,” asked l!'.rika.

Or in u wrong state of life,” answered
Adrian. How many, if born in another
place, in a different situation, would have per-
formed things great and glorious: whereas, in
their confined sphere of action they are com-
pelled w lubor against their inclination. 8
ciully do we find this the ease with artists, who,
in their struggles with verty and unkind
usige have oft carried distinguishing talents
ti the graye!”

Buler noticed with embarrassment that Eri-

4 spun ont the conversation with his brother,
;hn thread of which was not soon likely to be
woken, ns she tarried long in his mother's com-
pany.  In the presence of the latter, she show-
“d remarkable restlossness, Her desire to
“penk to him conflicted with the fear of incur-
ring his displeasure, and as he seemed ocold and
indilferent, she belioved she read in his behav-
tour & signal for similar strangeness, and com-
pelled herself to striet submission. Seraphine
felt like Baler, and was equally reserved.  The
‘rmpany were now standing beforo a vast
W"tmg' ““ An amembly of criminalsin church.”

i expressions in their hardened, i
Pussion-distracted features, at the d.ia;:arznf‘f
“t“; 1lprmu.:lu!r. were displayed with master
rokey
. t|'.1-|Im’||! looks met those of Adrian. “ What

famph to rescue thess lost souls,
them baek to goodness ! el
& But what grief, to have knocked in vain nt
{haie Closed feelings, and to see the words of|

* dashed to picces on the cont of mail of ob-

uracy."
The sonversation

and A

again turned on the art,
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censures and arrogant judg-

dri . ¥ -
wih e boke disparagingly of it sppar. | therefore

their labored imita- | alon

ments of beholders, | feel humbled for the art-
ist, who breathes out in colors the history of his
love and his sufforings, ns he resigns it to the
ignorant erowd.” -

“1t would be too tedious to trace the sources
of these works, and follow their catastrophes’
observed Adrinn. -1 believe, that as the out-
ward representation of the soul’s inward life is
defective, if we could compare both, we might
have a twofold perception of the weakness of
the copyist, somewhat a8 he himself has if ‘he
be not vain and blinded. Our sympathy with
the performer restrains our free judgment,
limits our eriticism, and embitters our pleasure
with the art.” < k

“You are right, It were unwise to mtrud_u-
into the mysteries of the performance, when it
pains us to express delight in the finished exe-
cution as o whole: to disjoint its parts and pry
into its source, that which awakens every
thought within us, without our being able to
expluifi its origin.”

“There certainly requires great strength of
mind,” remarked Adrian, “to encumber our-
selves with the burden of knowledge, in the
waste of the hest powers of life, and not to sink
under it. While at one time we are by zeal-
ous search convinced of our own insignificanee,
we aguin find so immense a field of labor ex-

sanding before us, that our eye looks in vain
for a boundary. And thus it is with every
science. This, however, is the spirituality of
it, that it is infinite, this is the evidence -of its
divine descent.”

Erika had forgotten her company, and would
have continued longer in conversation with
Adrian, if now, tp E:ll(rr‘a comfort and relief,
the Minister's lady and her nephew had not
juined the group. Adrian took his leave as
soon a8 he perceived the company he was in,
and who the lady was with whom he had Leen
conversing so much and so earnestly. He led
his mother, who had t support herslf on him
lest she should sink, to an adjoining room. Her
painful situntion did not escape her son, but
the heat of the room and bustle of people
around him were sufficient to account for it ;
und Mrs. Miller was thankful for this acei-
dent, preventing the foreible rending of her
mystery.

“That was really young Miller, who lately
preached in the cathedral,” said the Minister’s
lady, when he had withdrawn. 1 congratu-
late thee on this intercsting acquaintance. Dost
thou know that it is said the vacant place of
village preacher is to be given him! The
Duke wishes it: and notwithstanding Prince
Reichsfeld is much opposed, the former will of
course have the vietory.”

“ That would be very ngreeable to me.” said
Erika; *then we might hope to hear him oe-
casionnlly, whereas he would be lost to us on
the manor of Reichsfeld.”

These words were spoken in &0 low a tone,
that the Lady von Hochstein had no suspicion
that a star had saddenly risen on the life's fir-
mament of her lﬂﬂd daunghter, She was
rather led by Er: czonduet to a false con-
clusion : for, thoroughly radiated and warmed,
she also cast a glance at Count Sternhof, who
appearcd unusually sad and gloomy. But she
anintentionally disappoited him, as her only
wil}llwns to muke him happy, while happy her-
self.

“ 1t is strange that thou hast so great a like-
ness to young Miiller,” suid Globen, inflexibly
persevering in this assertion, and thereby re-
newing Sternhof’s ill temper, which had he-
gun to evaporate by Erika's hlooming loveli-

ness,  “ It is really wonderful, and peeculiarly
striking to-day, when the man is not in his
robe. Truly, if he wore a beard, as thou dost,

yon would be mistaken one for the other.”

Erika could not see the resemblance, for she
looked less on the form thun on the illumina-
tion. In her view, Miller was a man too dif-
ferent from Sternhof to he able to fix a resem-
blance Letween them.  She woreover felt not
disposed to dispute with Globen on this point.
The tone of levity in which the latter proceed-
ed to speak of a person, to deseribe whom she
would Lulw!ll’ have failed for langunge, offend-
ed her.  She would have passed from o theme
too serious to be trifled with, and breathed
more freely when she left the picture gallery,
and rolled home alone in her earriage,

As, several duys bhefore, Count Eisheim found
his daughter in earnest thought, the alteration
in her manner did not escape him. * My dear
child,” said he, I said & word or two about
our approaching journey, and they are teazing
me with invitations for next week, which as yet
| have neither declined nor acoepted.  First,
the Duke Reichsfeld wishes us to spend a so.
ciable evening with him: snd as thou hast
rocently expressed the desire to be acquainted
with the young preacher, Miiller, | believe such
an evening would be very agreeable to thee,
when thou canst to thy heurt's content dispute
nnd philosophize, without being anno eclph_v
inyitations to dance, which are =0 unpleasant
to thee ; for Hyppolith’s governor will not fail
to be in this select eirele.”

Erika listened very attentively, “The Duke
is very kind.” said she, “and we eannot with

ropr‘ely suffer this invitation to he set aside.

am glad of that evening”
PROPOSITIONE.

Baler was rejoiced when he no longer
breathed the atwmosphere of his mother, and
was freed from the everlasting raillery and tor-
ment of Globen. With a loud sigh he threw
himself as usuni, on o sofs, and sank into deep
meditation.  The muygcles of his fuee twitched
with suffering.

[t cannot, must pot remain thue” eid he,
half aloud ; * the annoyanee of this unnatural
state of things undermines my health. Besides,
how can | change it without making myself
an ohject of open remark and critical judg-
ment, without appearing heartless and double-
minded ! Must [ suffer any one who may
think proper. to doult of the legitimacy of my
birth, and of the record of my baptism ! Would
I not hy such @ step most llm!:ly degrade my-
self 77" Baler shuddered at the thonght, that
he who had, till now. heen the distinguished,
rich Count, of whose origin no man doubted,
whose name none dured to attack, who he.
longed to the most ancient in the land—that
all these advantages with which fortune fi-
vored him should he subject to suspicion,
And Erika, the proud Countess Eizheim, that
she should know his weak side, who ns it were
seos through him—how unsparingly would she
touch the galled spots! No; he would never
give matter for public derision, witty Lhon mots,
and satirical compurisons ; therefore resolved
to prepare the following letter:

“Dear Motier : The excitements to which
aceidents subject us are too hazardous to our
mutunl health, and the quiet of our min ‘s, net
to e of weightiest moment, and require some
method of obviating them. «

. " As you have not given me a second invita-
tion to visit you, I am convinced that, after
muture mmou you assent to my views,
and estoem advisahle to suffer no kin-
dred approximation to take place hetween me
and lllgobmlhcrn and sister. You will have
soen the advantage to hoth partics thereby,
and that what maternal tenderness sould not
at first discover hins heen shown to the pro-
dent, judicions woman, to he most suitable.
Compulsion in lave is humbling, degrading ;
and foroed gifts can never satisfy. A delieste-
ly susceptible man is rather offended by them:
nud instead of being thankfuily reccived, he
will be inclined to reject l.but

* Now, since you perceive these painful con-
soquences to you und all of us have grown out
of a forcible attempt to bring us together, it is
your duty to take such steps, by way
of tion, as will secure us from an exposi-
tion of our relationship.

*“In reference to this point, I presume we are
united, and pow pass to s second, the main
drift of this letter,

o.

;.Euhnot helieve dt:lnleonldbonhrdwd
un as, in order to any discovery,
turuby‘eu of the eonsol h’whhh '
have #o long bheen ishing, and
is in my power to re ;

belore

|

‘good gossips, as they referred to the time when

tatesof prudence, my reason enjoins«ubmission

and now, after this first victory of selleontrol,
it will be easy for us n_till o maintain an ap
parent distance, @ quiet indifference, in presence
of the ignorant and uninitiated.  We shull no
ltmger cast down our cyes with the ]minfn]
consciousness that our secret will e vead in
our confused manner; we will freely and openly
look each other in the fiace; fir we can say to
gurselves that we have chosen wlhat is right,
with what is best in our view

«8till, what it will be our duty to abstain
from hefore the world. we can practice and
enjoy in private, in undi~!!n1-m1_ retirement to-
gether, The purest hnrr:mw isthat which is
unobserved by the world,  Why shall we ex-
pose ours ko every eye'! Too seusitive to im-
part to you pursonn_liy the true ground of my
adherence to the views exprossed. | declure
them in writing ; not, &8 you may |n'1'|mpu sap-
pose, the: selfish considerations hinder me from
openly wing myself the «on of my mother,
the brovhier of her children. They ure guite
differont motives that lead and direct my con-
duct, Solicitude for the reputation of every
one nearest wy heart cnuses mo to appear even
before them i a false light. The world is
wicked and knavish : it might bring into gues-
ton Yot spodEss puriy, ol which 1 am con
vineed, and I could not bear to see your honor
touched.  Entangled in endless quarrels, |
might fall in the combat for the lepitimacy of
wy name and the honor of yours; and your
conscience, that has alveady suffered =0 much
on my account, would succumh to this new
afiliction.

“ No, mother. | dare not see you and myself
exposed to the nssnults of slanderous tongues:
lljam not suffer your honor and mine to be
sullied by surmises. You as well as myself are
of more value than that 1 should deliver myself
up to the thrust-hlade of satirve.

41 eould dwell longer on this sulject—eould
trace a picture that would appal you—hut will
treat no longer on the sad theme : for 1 believe
I have said enough to deter you from the pos-
sibility of an open conference.

“ But now, lest you should need a verlal in-
terchange, and your heart were not fully satis-
fied, 1 nm willing, a8 soon as | have your suf-
frage. to hire u room in the suburh, where we
ean see and converse with each other any hour
of the day. [ shall depend on your wish in re-
gard to the day on which you muy wizh to see
me, and will also beg you to appoint the hour
at which such interview muy most suitably
take place, without dunger o{ discovery.  As
indm:& I am alone, but not independent of a
thousand little but important ealls in mmivt.rv,
you will find my desires reasonalle, and will
the rather yield to them, gince in this man-
ner only sn undisturbed interview is possi-
ble. Soon as | have your answer, | will pro-
coed to the accomplishment of my plan, and
let you know the situation and number of the
house that shall Le designated for our visit in
common. B

When Baler sealed this letter, and delivered
it himself at the post office. he was in n better
state of mind. HI: helieved that he had thus
cloared his vonscionce, and was convineed that
Mrs. Mijller would coineide with his wishes,
and give up her own,  He supposed her to he
too ignorant of the great city, and too timid, to
walk so far withont an attendant: and if she
were to rejeet his proposal, nothing would re-
wain for him to do, and no reproach would be-
full him. But he had mistaken, had too Kttle
value for, the feelings of a mother, or'the per-
sistence of hope of a loving heart.  Mrs. Mul-
ler had luml‘y read the cunningly planned
letter of her son, ere she was prepared for all
The judgmont of the world, the opinion of the
multitude, were of indifference to her. if only
she conld succeedgn reconciling Baler to an
interview with his kindred, and she evased not

William: Miner, and Deacon Dudley. say to |
such undeniable proofs of the Squire’s © pul. |
lic spirit " as these, even if he had ns no one |
pretended to deny, kept 8 grogshop in duys
gone by, and sold ram to his acighlors, until
their fine farms passed into bis hands, and |
lllt'.\' and their children into the street or alus-
house ! > Such things were customary in tho-e
L]'.\'\t‘ .\‘lllﬂﬂ]nﬂd)’ el would Eave dope it if
he hadu't; and they ought to be thankful that
the property fell into the hands of we who
would put it to such good use” Say! why,
nothing; thatis, nothing whieh had any weiglht
with the majority ; for we would not wish to
have it inferred that anything could stop old
Jobh and Widow Miner from having “their
say,” or Deacon Dudley from spesking what
he averred to be * the everlasting trith ”

Never, perhaps, had "Squire Pepperell’s popu-
lurity been greater than on this same old fisti-
val ﬂa_\r, The one drop needed t fill his cup
of earihly blessings to overfloving had boeen
granted.  His only child, Willam, who was a
Inwer of fair practice in a neighboring State,
had very unexpectedly been blected to Con-
gress. That son had, for the first time for
many years, come home to eat his festival din-
ner ut his father's table.  He .ol duly attend-
ed church, where his rendy retugnition of old
aequaintances was oonsidered guite remark-
able Ly many, though why bis memory shonld
have been sup to be less tenacious than
theirs, it \luuL be difficult to tell : and they all
assured him that they *should have known
him anywhere.” His political honars, his wife's
costume and manners, the beauty of his little
lLoys, formed a piquant sauce for the Thanks.
giving dinners of the eongregation ; nad how-
ever people might differ in their opinions on
these topics, there was pne with wegard to
which they manifested a delighttaul snanimity,
viz: that the people of Maplehurst were quite
as eligible to tlm highest political ulices as nny-
|Hki)' wlse.

"Squire Pepperell had not lived among us all
his days for nothing, He bud eamted on ma-
king this impression ;: therefore Lis faee was so
resplendent with self-satisfaction s he Jeaned
over the gate to shake hands for the second
time with the Doctor and his sewly.married
wife, as they passed, that the sanewhat hard
temper of t{e lady melted heneath its infio.
enee, backed hy some very complimentary re-
marks about the ladies in general, which he
knew she would appropriate m partioular, until
she could not help observing to hor hushand,
as thoy turned away. that she © wondered how

ople could ecall '5'H|uiﬂ- Pepperwd] prood and
ward : it must be all envy, for he certainly was
& most agreeable man.”

It is strange how opinions differ.  Little
Addy Greene had often scen the same expres.
sion on his face. even more uncbuons and be-
nign, when he had praised her scholarship in
the village schoal, (for our people, as is often
the ease in village politics, when they found
him aligible to one office, hud nominated him to
all others in their power, school visitor nmong
the rest) and more es lm'i‘.l”y did his counte-
nance assume this kind of radiant cffulgence,
when she met him on her way home from
school, and be drew up his horse, and urged
her to take a seat in his carriage, as he was
going right past her house.” while he seanned
her slight bat beautifully rounded figure, until
the bright blood rose unconsciously to her
cheek und temples, and she involuntarily
shrank nway from him,  But, then, Addy was
asimple, ignorant village girl—nobody hut old
Bind Tim Greene's grand-daughter, il she was
a heauty.

Really, friends, it would have done your
hearts good, and given you a eonception of
true festival face (80 to speak) for all time, if

| Graomie Bean, while the person addressed us

| 48 zood w8 a sermon to hear her talk, though
| onee in & while she gets kinder out. and talks

Colonel about her, for it ‘pears to me he gets
more and more light-headed every day”’
“Mad—mud as o March hare,” muottered

Mulel went on to say—

“Very poorly, Mary Dinnies  The Doctor
By <he can't hold out but a leetle while lon-
ger: and, considering all the circumstances, |
dou't know us we can desive to huve hor.  It's

all manner of strange stuff about secing her
mother, and the angels, and | don’t know
what.  Aund, then, the old man does get erazier
and ernzier every day — and, Letween them
both, they say some queer things.”

“No wonder,” returned Mary Dinnies mu-
singly. “Its little I thought, when, & tailoress
girl, | used to sew in Ins family week after
woek, and everything went on so prosperously
and so happily thut | sometimes envied them,
that he would spend his lust days in the poor-
house—or myself, cither, for that matter,” she
added, after a panse, as she looked down on
her distorted hands

“An' it's no ways likely you would, if John
Morris had lived, or i you hadn’t gone to work
befure you got over that dreadful fit of fever
Mury.” veturned old Grannie Bean, *You was
most @ dreadful sick person,  But as for Litle
Milly Gilbert, or Milly Lee, as the Colonel in-
sists on calling her—for it's getting to be i
]I.l--‘llllt' to muke him understand that it isnt

1 Milly, who died away off yonder, when the
child was horn (I argued with him yesterday
ahout it until I got out of all manner of -
tience)—it's my mind that she won't live out
the night. There were two corpse-lights in the
cundle last night, and | never knew that sign
fiil.  You necdn’t shuke your head, neighbor
Tyler: for it's my fiem belief that no person
dies without warning '

Leaving these worthies to their dispute ahout
“omens and warnings” let us follow their
gaunt old confrere to the forlorn chamber
whither he bhad hwrried. We use the word
Jorlorn, hat perchance a stronger term would
be hetter : for it were well if the unswept floor—
the miseralile bed—the tattered, stringless cur-
tuin hefore the window—the stained and dosty
stand, holding eracked tencups and sticky-
looking phials—the tarnished, 'llmkl'l'hhnmlluli
spoon, did not cause the most benevolent heart
to turn away in disgust.

Aye, it was a poor, mean, miserable place
but o, also, was that stable at Bethlehem : and
here, as there, lny a child—not watched over
and goarded. alus! by that mother-love which
Linth lifted the curse from woman's diserowned
brow, and was consecrated afresh in the per.
son of the Virgin Mother.  No: there was no
love hiere suve the dim flame which gleamed
and tickered 0 the heart of a feeble, half-
erazed old man s and yet, no one could gaze on
that meck, transpurent face, so thin and wan,
so putient, and serene, that looked out from
those tumbled pillows, withont feeling that
something of the divine presence of Him who
madde that humble bivthplace shered to all time
wits here. casting into shade the miserable we.
vessaries of the scene, by bright visions of the
cternal home in heaven. A girlish, ehildish
faee it was, of some eight yeurs old or so, and
very henutiful too, with its blue eyes. deep and
vlear as inland seas, and the mass of gauny
Lair toating Lke o golden eloud above them.

The old wan spread his honrded treasures
upon u elean hit of paper bofore her, and, ga.
zing wistfully into her eyes, pressed her to eat,
in his Lroken, disjointed way,

“Try alittle bit of the wing, darling—jnst 4
little bit: wings are good for sick folks” he
went on. 1 remember, w bit of chicken’s wing
wits the first thing they let your mother oat,
after she had the typhos fever.  How are you

you could have seen the 'Squire, as he stood

to hope for a Nltinfm!mr? result of his Irequent
verbal promises  She thorefore wrote him the
following : .
“ [ wait thy determination, my son, and hope
to see thee soon.  No distance is too great for
me, that brings me nearer to my aim.
“Crana Munier”
Baler saw himself eaught in hisown net, and
a new time of uneasiness hroke in upon him,

[To BE coNTINVED.|

For the National Era.
SBOLOMON PEPPERELL'S THANKSGIVING.

BY MARTHA RURSELL.

CHAP. L

'Squire Pepperell was a woll-kept man—an
exceedingly well-kept man, and a rather well.
favored man, too, as no ono would deny, that
saw him, ns he leaned over his front gate on
Thanksgiving evening, and watched the ear-
ringe thut bore his only son and heir back to
the busy life of the eity. True, he was swar-
thy, almost. as an Indiun, and there was o hard-
ness about the limes of his face that might sug-
gest to n person of sensitive nerves and guick
apprehension, the idea of dogged obstinaey,
not to say eruelty, and a striking fullness about
the ears and throat, that reminded une of the
animal ; but, then, such people run away with
a thousand fancies, and *Squire Pepperell wis
& very able man,

He had been keeping Thanksgiving that
day, and certainly no man among us had more
reason to be thankful, At least, so said the

he had started in the world, with only the
clothes on his back. and those none of the hest,
and compared it with his present position : and,
certes, if success in the accumulation of prop-
erty ba the criterion of prosperity, they were
right; or, if o keen, shrewd brain, a heart of
stune, & conscience of the accommodating qual-
ities of gutta percha, and a hand of iron, nre to
he set down as the choieest gifts in God's great
eatalogue of hlessings, then they wers right,
He had never doubted, or rather, in the whole
sixty yenrs of his existence. had never given
himself time to doubt but what they were, and
actonlly seemed to think that, in working oot
the problem of life, with money for a quotient,
he was fulfilling the highest destiny of man.
Yes he was u very respectable man ; every-
thing about him, from the bold region of wolf
esteem and firmness, which rose like cold, snow-
covered promontories from o sea of stiff iron-
gray hair, to the too of his well-polished hoot,
indieated it—and o very popular man withal,
ns was exocedingly natural, soeing he owned
all the land between Spencer’s furm and the
Mill river, to say nothing of his money invest-
el elsewhere—had been elected twice to the
State Legislature, paid the henviest town tax |
of any one in the place, and, though not il
||rofrw:r_." always hought one of the highest
wents in church, and had, at several times du-
ring Inte yenrs, manifested quite an intorest in
the sulject of religion : 8o much #o, that seve-
rul good, honest souls among us entertained o
strong  hope that he might yet hecome “n
burning and shining light in the chureh.” and
his great property pay its legitimate share
towards al‘ benevolent objects, It must he
confessed, however, that there was here and

there by his gate, and let his eye range slowly
over his Lreond neres, froun encer s to the
river. But as his Hﬂlauﬂ the wind.
ing course of the river, n change came over his
spirit,  There must always be some alloy in
the most perfect carthly suceesi—eome drop of
bitterness in the sweetest i'll{l, and if Solomon
of lsrnel found it 5o in the by-gone ages. why
should Solomon Pepperell be exempt ! Lifdt is
pretty much the same thing now as then, we
trow.  And there, o full mile off, but just as
plain to his eye as il it made a part of his
door-yard, lay the small green meadow, the
very thought of which filled him with heayi.
ness and displensure, and mado his other pos-
sessions seem «Imost valueless in his eyes. It
was like the vineynrd of Naboth to Ahal,, and
he coveted if, not because it was “near his
house,” but because it notehed right into his
territories, and the posession of it would bring
them even with the river, to say nothing ahout
its being n most excellent bit of land.  There
it lny, its gere, hrown slopes looking even sunny
und cheerful in that wintry atmosphere, and
the durk frown deepened on his hrow us he
discerned, even at that distance, the figure of
its owner, Nat Turner. who, poor and plagued
and shiftless us he was, hlldl had the impo-
denes, more than onee, not only to refise his
lurge offers for it but to utmuf up and take
an oath, to his very face, that * so long as he
lived, never should heor any of his race possess
that sunny remnant of the inheritance of his
futhers: nor even after his death, if it lay in
his power to prevent it”  Ipeflicient as lic was
in most things, he kept this oath with dogged
olstinaey. To besure, when Nat's wholo trile
of children took the searlet fever, there wos n
fuir prospect that he would be obliged to yield ;
Lut old Dencon Dudloy stond rendy to lend n
helping hand ; and the Doctor, like o woft-
hearted fool,”" ns the Squire ealled him, gave
in most of his bill, especially after little Nat
died, ro there was nothing left for him to do
but frown and grate his teeth, and employ the
little pettifogging Inwyer who had recently
come into the village, and rented an office of
him, to get hold of some elnim on Turner, if
possible.  The little man thought he had par-
tinlly succeoded, and it'was the knowledge of
thi= thut partly noutralized the depth and
blackness of the 'Squire’s frown, ns he made
his way into the house, and proceeded once
to look over the papers, and ecalculute the
chanees in his favor,

CHAP. IL

Dinner was over ut the alms-house—Thanks-
giving dinner, if the ruck of a rather diminn-
tive goose, the remnants of ?udding. and the
broken vegotables, from which Sally Smart,
the matron, had satisfied hor own appetite, and
permitted her husbund and chilnren to do the
wamo, before it was pluced upon the panpers’
table, could be considered worthy of that
niume—and the half dozen paralytie, rheumat.
ie, hroken-down souls, that made up the town
poor, hobbled away from the fable, some
cronching over the ashes, and mumbling with
twothless gums of the fine times they had when
they were young. Two or three, who enrried
thankful hearts under all life's changes, lin-
rm'ul in the sunlight, to warm their frozen
slood, nnd listen to uld Neheminh Tyler's ac-
count of the sermon, (for he was the only one
of their number who had blen able to go to

there, an old person, gifted with & stuliborn
memory, which would not let them forget, or |
fail to remind others, how that wenlth had |
been obtained. But these were old-fashioned
peuplc-. whose notions of right and wreng were
as old-fashioned and musty ns themselvos
therefore, fow heeded their words,  Besides,
'Squire Pepperell was so public-spirited “—at
Jeast, so the younger and more ambitions sur
tion of our community naserted; and who does
not know that the possession of the somewhat
indefinite virtues included under that 'gennral
head, cover o multitude of private sins?

W Hadn't the 'Squire subseribed more than
any one else towards the new ﬁnv:znrd. fence; |
and hado't he said, ropeatedly, that if Jem
Morgan would only pull down or move off his
forlorn-looking <l barn near the suuth corner
of the common, by the bridge, that he would
level the ant it with shade trees, and
build & new bridge at his own expense, if the
town would not_move in the matter ! And’
hada't his son, Mr. William, sent s handsome
donation towards purchasing un organ for thol

™ !
e sach people as old Job Harris,

What could

| waved it all for her. v
" paper, sail put it under his cout,

elinrch,) while one tall, gaunt, white-huired
old man, who had lingered lun,;ml at the u._l,lc-.
although he seemed to cat littie or nothing,
buttuned his neatly-hroshed Lut thresdbare
eont around him, and lnstily left the room.

“The old Colonel is in something of a hgarrf.
He might have staid aod just hind o socialle
chat, secing its Thanksgiving” eroaked old
Grannie Boan, na she extended her skinny fin-

for & pinch of Scoteh souff from the prof-
?-:‘od box of one of her cronies.

“Whist, Gradnie; he is worrying his life
ont over litile Milly. Didn't you see. he searce-
ly swallowed a mouthful of his dinner, hut
I saw him slip it into s
He thinka
wha eould eat, thing, if she had unything
covked up niu,w:dumul unothor,

“ And how is the poor child, Mabel ! " asked
one of old M’uudio::..- 'l III:I:.
eyed looking woman, w n
-z:‘m ber to i ] have not seen

a week ; for this lnst storm has
into my and | ean't get up stairs for

ever to get strong wnd well again, ift ypu don’t

quired that precise slope or angle for their pil-
lar which was necessury for the effectoal sup-
port of the nest. It was the eighth step below
the opening, gnd from it the pillar was raised
to a height n#l-:m'll‘\' ten feet, and wis compo-
sed of & stack-like work of sticks.  The nest
then rested upon the top of it, nod was per.
fectly secure.  The lahor which these very
ingenious and industrious birds Lad bestow.
ed in the collection of so large a mass of
sticks must have been enormous.  Onpe circum-
stance struck me as very curious. The entranee
of the aperture in.the wull was very nar-
row ; the difficulty of conveying some of the
larger sticks through it must have heen conse-
-\umllly great. On examining the sticks, 1 tound
that each of them had been broken, or, ruther
eracked exactly in the centre, so that they could
be doubled up. They were thus also the bhot-
ter adapted for the construction of the stack in
a compact form. i . I should add
that the birds were lK?(‘ll'I\il‘ll dl.l.riug reryenteen
duys in the performance of their laborious task.
Jesse's Country Life

LETTER FROM CINCINNATL

Cincisxari, June 16, 1852

To the Edutor of the National Eva :

To correct all misapprehension, | think it

proper to say that my strictures in o late letter

upen the temper exhibited in the Anti-Slavery

Convention, which met here, were not designed

to single out that body, or its individual mem.

bers, as pecnlinrly obnoxions to the charge of
intoleranes, or the exhibition of an uncharita- |
ble spirit towards those differing with them, as

to the modus operandi of this reform. | have |
uttended meetings of this kind in previous

years, and have read the published proceed. |
ings of others, which were just as open to an-
imadyersion,  The Convention which Met here |
one yeur previous was guite ns deserving of |
consure, and the same may be said of other

mectings of Abolitionists elsewhere, and of |
these of the Garrison party in Boston and New [
York. Of many of these it may be swid, with

too much truth, that they bave been marked |
by the same spirit of sweeping denuncintion

of the American Churches . the same disposi-

tion to overlook the vast amount of good done
by the great voluntary associstions of the pres-
ent day, which derive all their efficiency from
the Evangelical Christinnity of the age the
same disposition to make o deficiency of duty |
in regard to the removal of one great sin viti- :
ata all the good accomplished by a religious
socioty © the same tendency to make certain
views in regard to the Slavery question the
sole test of personal piety, the decisive stand-
ard of the charncter of a Christinn chureh |
and to overlook all that has been done and is
doing for the ultimate removal of this enor-
mous evil, if it be not done with the railrond
speed or in the pecaliar manner they desire.

It was this spivit, which 1 perceived was
prominent in the Convention, that I condemn-
e . and though me lungunge, owing to my
having wtitten on the spor of the moment, and
not as fully in amplifieation and proof of my
allegations as would have been desirable, was
wot the choicest, and  some sentences wore left
open o eriticism, | have yet to he convineed
that the censures hestowed upon the extreme
views, and the temper in which they were ad-
voeated, in that Convention, were not substan-
tinlly just

To the platforma upon whiel the Convention
met, I made noolijection.  Called in n catholie
spirit. with the best intontions, it was designed
to e a cordinl union of earncst Anti-Slavery
men of all uriniuml for free diseussion.  Ro far
all wus unohjectionable ; but there were posi-
tions wsumed a8 troe, without anything like
adequute proof, which led to much of the spirit
of which 1 complain, and which desorve

ent? There, that's a good girl” he added, as
she made wn elfort toswallow o bit of the food,
Maont mnkes folls wtring anid bearty, and whan
the warm weather comes you will bhe well |
you know the Doctor said so.  Ah, yes, when
the warm wenther comes; | wish it was here
now,” he added, with a shiver, ns a keen No-
vember blast rattled the window-casing, and
sent the dilapidated eurtain Hoating hanner-
like out into the room,

“ Yo, [shall be well, quite well. then, grand-
Futher, without doubit,” said the little one, Took-
ing up in his fuce with a singular blending of
tenderness and anxioty, sorrow and joy, on her
wan fuce. “Sit elose by me, geand a{'!!'r,"uha
suid, after a pause—- olose here, so that | can
look in your eyes: and now listen to mo.  Ah,
vour hand 1= almost as cold as mine,” she add-
ed, us with her little shrunken fingers she at-
temnpted to draw it to her bosom.  ~1 shall be
quite well, grandfather, when summer comes,
for then 1 shall be where they neither hunger
nor thirst any more. | think I shall die, graud-
fither: 1 have thought so o long time; and
they will lay me by the side of grandmother's
grave, where we used to sit so often, on pleas.
ant Sundaye, last summer.  But | shall not be
there, prandfather ; the minister told me all
about it He says [ shindl be with Jesus Christ,
the Good Shepherd, who loves little ehildren,
and that | shall never he oold nor hungry nor
tired any more; wnd | don’t know how it in,
randfather, bt | secm to see it all, sometimes,
just as Mr. Geddes said. Yo won't grieve
miueh, will you ! she whispered—“not very
much: for | asked Mr. Geddes about it, and
he suid that in a little while you would come
to me if you were good | and 1 told him you
were good, grandfather—very good ™

While the little one nlln.h-_ the old man's
wandering glanee seemed to settle into one of
calm intelligence, Lt it was only for 0 mo-
ment: fur now, with his gannt hund pussing
caressingly over her golden locks, he said, en-
erly, “Ihe! You are getting fidgety, little
ﬁli!f\r. It's no wonder —in this cold room,
where never a bit of sunshine comes ; hut old
folks die first.  See! | have lived to he over
seventy. | don't see how that ean be," he went
on, musingly, “for | was forty-four the day you
wius born, Milly—we wore both horn the 10th
day of June, Illlll—-jisll are a0 little, child., |
can't make it out; but then my head
kinder confused sometimes.  But we shall live
n good while yet. Milly.  You know what the
Doctor #ays about the warm weather; he
knows botter than you. And who knows what
miy turn up before thet time?  We may geot
back my property again,” he added. getting up
and walking the lloor with excited steps ; * we
may e in our own house again, where the
meanest room wis better than this—my fi-
ther's house—and then we'll see who will ste
hefore my Milly.  No, no, child; if we die, it
must be beneath our own roof — in the very
room where wo were horn,  [ts strange how
slow these lawyers are! ™ he said, musingly, s,
almost exhausted by his voehemence, he again
sank into n chair by her side. © It's more than
n year, | think, since | epoke to Judgo Kane
about it, and it is not settled yet!”
[10 BE CONCLUBED IN OUR NEXT,|

-

A Jackoaw's Nest—A friend called opon
e on the Lith day of lnst May, and asked me
to accompuny him o Eaton College, to soe o
curions irit's nest. . Weaccordingly procecded
thither. nud having passed through the heauti-
ful chapel attached w that college, nscended the
winding steps of the bell tower of the chapel
After getting to s considorable height, uny fur-
ther progress wis stopped Ly w sort of pillar
built of sticks.  The stairense wias sufficiontly
lighted to afford complete observation of the
proceedings of the birds, which | will now en-
deavor nceurately to describe. On the ledge

mure thorongh diseussion. uniniluenced hy per-
sonnlities, than they recvived, or are likely to
receive. in such nopathering of ardent reform-
evs. Without attempting 1o enter into any
argument. 1 will refor ta them specifienlly

The chrge was made again and again in
every form of expression, that the Churehes,
or rather the “Chureh organizations ™ of the
land, were = wholly corrapt,” “ unworthy of
confidence,” wore “not Churches of Christ,”
&e.; that it was the duty of nll Anti-Slavery
men to secede from them, to * come out” from
their communion, and thus wash their hands
of all participation in the sin of Slavery, for
which they would Le personally responsible as
long as they rrmaim-tl in them. There can he
no mistnke bere, ns the language employed
was decided, and definite to the dullest sppre-
hension.  There wis no labored attempt, it is
true, to prove these positions ; they were rather
taken for praonted, nnid so interwoven with the
trains of thonght of the speakers ns to come
out incidentally in some form in most of the
wldresses.  The old churches were uniformly
?mh-u of a8 corrupt, npostate, hopelessly wodl-
od to Slavery ; the po[iti:-ul parties placed in
the same category, and secesson. not purifion-
tion or reformation, insisted upon s the wole
remedy

Your Clevelund correspondent says n dis-
crimination wus made in favor of those
churches which have “taken a right position,
have separated themscelves from Slavery, and
have borne w faithful testimony against this
gigantic evil."  What is meant by o right po-
sitton, and o faithful testemony, no one who
heard the debatos in the Convention ean doubit
Waas it intended to except from his © richly-
merited censure” the numerous church mem.
bers and ministers who deplore the existence
of Slavery ; who do not apologize for it; who
openly condemn it: who would rejoice in its
specdy extinetion : who entertain honest doubts
na to the safety or propriety of instant eman-
cipation, and eannct approve many of the
measures proposed to necomplish it, hut feeling
that they cannot he personully responsible for
this in. or any other existing in the eommun-
ion of the Charch, while they nre bearing an
open testimony against it, and using their in-
fluence for its removal, prefer to retain their
old connections, full of hope, guthered from
the knowledge they huve of the great amount
of vital trath and true godliness existing with-
in it, that this and all othor evils will Le sepa-
rated from it without strife or division ! Was
it intended to allow any freedom of opinion or
netion a8 to the measures host to bo adopted for
the extinotion of Slavery or its separation
from the Church ' Nay, verily.  No one con.
versunt with the views of the leading men
thore will pretend this. Al those wha do not
eonsent to the propriety of the excision of every
slaveholder, without regard to eircumstances,
from the church, or to secession from nll
churches that allow slaveholding ns a duty—
all, indoed, who do not adopt in its length and
brendth the line of policy which these mon
have muarked out ns the “right position” come
within the range of their denunciations.
Now, | have nothing to say against the pro-
priety of adopting secession from a church or
party, in order to promote more effectonlly the
cause of Liberty. lu practice, like yourself,
I have sanctioned this course. But, as one who
L no counection with uny religions society
tolorating Slavery, and who long wsinoe rul-llm-
dinted both the great |mlil.ivn.| pirties, controllod
wa they have always heen Ly the Slave Power,
and who, if compelled to choose between them
would ecertainly be a non-veter, 1 nocord for
those who are sineerely Anti-Slavery in their
fisclingn the same liberty [ claim for myself. |
mny deom it my duty to aid in forming a purer
church, but it by no means follows that it is
my neighbor's duty. The wrongfulnes of sluve.
liolding, and the duty of bearing o decided tes.

of one of the parrow apertures for the sdmis-
wion of light, u pair of jackdnws had Luilt their |
nest.  The ledige, however, was so narrow that |
the nest hind evidently an inelination inwards, |
and would probubly, without some support, have |
fullen down on the steps below. In order to
obvinte this difficulty, they contrived the follow-
ing ingenious method of supporting the nest
As the staircase was o one, the birds be-
gan o make n pillar of sticks on that identical |
step, which alone would give them the best |
foundation for their intended work. Had they
gono to the one wbove or to the one below

which they had %o y fixed , it

hnmpﬂ&
life of me. |doun't like to say much to the

waws very evident that would

]nﬂd;
that ' course, have still supported the old parties,

timony againat it, arises from the great and
fundamental lnw—""Thou shalt love thy neigh-
bor as thyself:” bat outward organizations,
religious or politienl, are mntters of ¢ diency,
unid the ehoies of them is to be s l]‘: ever
individual for himself, agdn the o{ A
Some of the best Anti- the coun-
try, those who originated the movement in favor
;:.I;“ thmd have always boen its stead.
aye never tit tto
leave the churches wi&hmmh w con-
others, who have pursued a different

st us uncharitable and un-
conduet of those who harve
o n want of attachment to
use thewe who bave 'I‘]nill-'ll
Fach have their own
views of duty. and attempting to de-
cide which are right. | state themn w show
that this = an open uestion, not Ly any means
to be decided either way hy uil_\‘ l!llllllll‘l‘l\' -
whatever, so s to make {Iu" course any one
may take in regard o it o test of his Anti-Sla-
very orthodoxy. 1t is fur attempting to do this
that the late Convention and others like it de-
serve the eensure they have received

There is a fallacy lying at the root of the
svatem of mensures | hnve taken exception to,
which seems plausible only at first view. It is,
that the individuals constituting a religious so-
ciety are partakers in and personally responsi-
ble for the evils existing and tolernted within
it. Nothing ean be more clear to my mind, or
more consonant with every correct view of
Christian morality, than that they cannot he
thus responsible while they are hearing o de.
vided and open testimouy before the world
agninst these evils, and secking in such a man
ner a8 their hest judgment npproves, banish
them eventunlly from that soewety and from the

and it wonld he j
Just to attribute the
eschewed secession
Frevdom, as tr
it, o o love for solys

2 TR

| world Without discussing the pomnt, | remark
' that the whole stream of Seriptural suthority

e WEZa st this pujlilil".. In tmes of great cor
ruption and apostacy in the Jewi<h nation. the
Prophets, from the age of Elijah to that of
lsainh und Ezra, while rebuking the sins of the
people and luboring for the purification of the
Jewish church, never seceded from it.  Elijub
tried secession on o small seale, but was re
buked by God—*What doest thou here, El
jah t"—and was sent back to labor for th
reformation of the people.  Christ himself, o
model Refornier, never left the communion ol
the Jewish church, though the whole nation
was far gone in ervor and corruption.  On the
very eve of his hetruyal, he joined with his
disciples in colebrating the Passover, o Jowish
ordimance.  And though the Apostles, after his
nECension, nrgunizm[ i new one, it wias nol on
neeonnt of the intolernble epravity of the
Jewish ehurch, hut heenuse the time had fully
come for a new dispensation, to .‘ili,'l'f"('l.’l' with
its clenrer light and purer ritual that of Moses
snd the Prophets. Had not one tithe gff the
pravalont corruption wt the tme of Clirist and-
venk t‘\i-l-'-i-—l\:l}' more, had  the Jewish
chureh been o pure one, the Christinn church
would have tuken its ]rllll't'. ;l--u--urlllng to the
predictions of o long suceession of prophets

I need hardly reter to the great Heformers,
Luther and Wesley; the one never left the
Roman Chureh until he was oxeommuniented,
and the other vemained in the Church of Fog-
lund to his last day, lahoving for its velo,ma-
tion. and to n great extent not in vain. - Were
the Evangelical chorches of this country uny-
thing like n< corrupt as the Romish or English
churches ut the above periods, it might be o
guestion whether secession and n new organi-
antion were not best: but we helieve no such
wssertions.  The fact that they have not done
what we think their duty to the slave, is not of
itself sufficient proof. here nre t dozen other
branches of duty as deserving of consideration,
in making up un estimate of Chyistinn charae-
tor, s that of fithfulness to freedom @ and o
Nww'lling condemnation of whole hodies of
good men, without a charitable and fair esti-
mate of their influence as a whole upon the
world. is untiuir and unjust

I regret uny harshness of expression in my
last letter, not intending to censure nny indi-
viduals, Lut must repeat my convietion that
the extreme opinions and measures | reproba-
tedd, merit censure, no matter by whom advo-

i)

cnted. Y ours,
STATE POLITICAL ANTISLAVERY CONVENTION
IN INDIANA.

This Convention met at Indianapolis on the
tith of May, and continued in session theee
days. The fullowing are some of the resolu-
tions adopted

Resolved, That the Platform adopted by the
Buffalo Convention in 18158 is our Platform, so
far ns it is applicable ut the present time, and
sets forth i detail our principles and meas-
ures.

Resolved, That the notorious 13th article of
the recently-adopted Constitution of this State
is not only n puipuhlt- violution, but u divect
contradiction, of the principles avowed in the
first article of that instrument, and of the prin-
ciples avowed in the Federal Constitution,
which deelure that all men are created equal |
thut it is a most daring assumption of the pre-
rogative of God. and an acknowledged attempt
on the part of its framers to sulivert His laws
and regulations

Resolved, That this is not less the native land
of the negro than the white man, and that a
[lru]mﬂiliun to remuove, hy direct or constroctive
torce, the furmer, (to any other eountry.) is in
every wiy a8 unjost and impodont as woald be
u proposition to remove the latter.

Resolved, That the “ Fugitive Slave Aet,”
enncted by the last Congross, is in derogation
of the genins of our free institutions, an un-
warrantable encronchment upon the sovereign-
ty of the States, n violation of the prineiples of
natural nnd revealed religion, in assumption
of legislutive power without eonstitutional au-
thority, snd 0 monstrous exhibition of tyranny,
injustice, eruelty, and oppression
Resolved, That the doctrine that any human
TInw is u “finality,” and, s such, not subject to
the exnmination of the people, and, if they de-
siro it, to amendment or repeal, is ot in ac-
cordance with the faith and erced of the
founders of our Government; and we. as friends
of our country, denounce wuch doctrine as most
dungorous to the liberties of the people.
Resolved, That the Whig and Democratic
organizations  have ootlived  the  questions
which ealled them into life and organized their
forces under their chinmpions, und that they
have therefore no apology for their existence,
thus lengthened out beyond its time, but the
traditionury reverence of their votaries for
names under which they onee battled.
Resolved, Thnt these organizations, headed
by winbitious und merconary leaders, are pitted
ugninst oach other in n mere ncramhl’v for
rhwu and power ; wod that an unqualified and

refinced sulimission to the behests of slavery,
in all things, is the indispensable and openly-
avowad condition upon which their existence
ean be muintained.

Resvlved, Mtn;fmr. That these orgunizations
are not parties, but factions, the grent bane of
ropublics; and that every lover o’ his country
should labor by all honorable endeavors for
their overthrow | not only because they are fuc-
tions, but hecnuse they necossarily involve their
supporters in the guilt of slaveholding, and
thus become the strongholds of slavery.
Resolved, That our sympathies are with the
oppressed of all nations; that the cause of
Hungiry is denr to us ; and that wherever man
in trodden down, and the tyrant is cxalted, we
love the eppressed and loathe the tyrant: and
upon the same prineiplo we 'rlmul the cause of
the enslaved of our own land ngainst their ty-
rannienl holders.

Resolved, That the cause of oppression, us
well a8 the eause of freedom, is one, the world
ovor, and that this truth has heen amply illus.
truted by every step of the progress of Louis
Kossuth through the slave States,

Resolved, That the public lands of right be-
long to the people, and should neither be sold
for revenue, nor in any way allowed to specu-
Intors, but should only he granted, without
charge, in limited quantities, to actaul settlers.

Resolved, That our party is the Fynl of the
Constitution and the Union, of om and
of ; that it is opposed in prineiples and
nims to seotionalism, secession, and disunion
and knows no North, no South, no East, no
Weat, but embraces with equal patriotic .Inv'.
the country, the whole couutry, one and indi.
visihle.

The Commitiee on Nominations mado the
following rmﬁ; which was concurred in by
the Conven -

STATE TICKET.

while many others have left both. Al it in to

For Governor—Aundrew L. Robinson, of Van-

me be presumed, have acted from the best motives,  dorburgh county. _




